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Children's Reflections '
of Duxbury Bay

A dlie end of the summier, the Duabury Bay Maritinwe
(DBMS) Jumoe Saihing Program sponsored the first-cver
“Retlections on the Bay™ creative writing and artwork contest.
Children ages X 1o 14 wrote poems, essays, painted pictures,
aml ook plutographs: all enranis won 3 centificate of $50
towasd their neat class a1 DBMS, and winnees won 3 flecce vest
with the DOMS lngo and $50 towards their next DBMS class.

The winners for 8-10.year olds were Jack Wollf, age 9,
painting, Aaron Klein, age 10, photogeaph, and Robert Brook,
age 10, pocin,

The winners for 11-1dyear ohds were Greayson Butler, age
LI plotograaph, Matt Ravete age 1), essay: ban McCuurt, age
L1, photograph: tan theda, age 12, poem .

Freedum |
by Robert Brooke

{tix a calin day I'sn alonc in my

Sailbuat. 1°'m ut pretty far eight naw, | can sce
Clark’s island acruss the sparkling sally water.

The scapulls laugh shove me. They've changed their
Durection, My sail tells nie why. | gust of wind is
Coniing.

The wind catches and carries me. My eyes are wide
Open. [ breathe everything in. Thie great blue frecdum
Of Dutbury Bay.

A Sail on Duxbury Bay

by Matt Rovcto .

As my Daud and | were finally off from the muwring [ gared
ino the waters of Dushury Day, the sun wat shining on the -
water making it glunmae all over, The air was crisp aver the bay
as | pulled and pushed the titler unnl § got to the right spot. |
lonked down inta the waler to sce i { could see the butiom, and
I could. Striped Bass and bluefish with jellyfish were swim-
ming and flnating arcund in the water. The scaweed was as
green as ever under the bluc-green water. Dad shouted. “Stay
on Coursc!™ and [ realizcd 1 had gone way of our route tuward
High Pincs,

We had planncd 1o go around Clark's Island as usual. We
s3iled on, waving to people in other boals who we knaw and
who we didn’t knuw, Until we came to the beach scross the
mad from High Pines which we call Bubbie Deach. That is
because when we step on the sand in the water bubbles cone
up from under the sand. When we go there we had 3 finc time
duing that, but we had 1o keep going.

We saw the kids at DBMS sailing in the distance, That was
§0ing 0 be me in a week. | thought sbout the pleasurcs that the
Bay gets to watch, kids sailing 31 DOMS, peaple stepping on
the saind i the water at Gubble Bezch, and all the lives in it o,
Dad and | started to go in hack of the Island, watching both
peuple frony Gurnet and Clark’s Island playing in their back.
yards and private beaches. The long ride so far was making me
feel sleepy and relared. Su, | went up 10 the bow of the boat and
slept hearing (e noises of the gulls, waves, and the splashing
of the fish while | dreamed. When | woke up. | saw we were
alnst past Clark”s Island headipg hack towards the monting. |
asked if L could sail the rest of the way and Dad said [ could.
So we sailed with the wind in our hair as we raced home, |
naticed how everybady enjoys the Dusbury Day with sailing.
fishing, swimming, and guing lo the beach, Almust everything
you can think of! We derigged and hupped into the dinghy. |
realized huw mwsch people use the Day everyday and that my
favurite thing to do when 1" out on Duxbury Bay. is 10 sl
until ke sun scts.

Sailiag on Duxhury Bay
by lan Ikeda

Alune in my boal

Ou Dusbury Bay
Sunshine on my face,
Wavy water surrounds me.

Sail trimmed in,

Tel tales pinned back,

Hiked out, my face wet and salty,

| am on the edge of an endless world
Wheee | am meant (o be.

DHS Class of 1996 Reunion

Don’t miss out on your W-year reunion. to be held on
Nov. 25. For infonnalion, e-mail Sheila Slattery at sslat.
te2@aal.com or call 617-71).893).




